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Golden owned the mill that cut the oak boards for the ships they built in Havnor South Port and.me. But don't worry. You will to them.".Licky was
his master.."What will you have us call you?"."Irian of Way, my lords," said the Doorkeeper. They were all silent. He motioned her to come.He
resolved to wait and watch. Being a patient man with a strong will, he did so for four years,.the boat with better wares than most householders of
the Isles were used to seeing, and Tern.remained motionless for a few seconds, then slowly went along the shore, following its uneven.second day
he was there, she told him to come with her and led him very far into the wood. They.fly to Roke. Or swim, or sail, or come in any way at all. So
we must ask what brought you here.".somewhere, col?"."Are there any wizard musicians?" he asked, looking up..know another such. And more
than that, more than that, the King enters into my seed. He is my.After a long time the young man said, "What else can I do?".he thought of it. It
was unnatural, and could exist only under great force, the pressure of a.She looked at him and at the Doorkeeper and said nothing..about the Child
Taker, as an encouragement to distrust strangers.."I'm not a col. . ." I began. She leaned on the table with her elbows and moved her hand."One can
do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or by moot. One can.Azver went quickly to where Irian lay beside the stream, and the
others followed him. She roused.city man and a saltwater man, he knew little of farms and their animals, but he thought the donkey.So for a
half-month or more of the hot days of summer, Irian slept in the Otter's House, which was a peaceful one, and ate what the Master Patterner
brought her in his basket - eggs, cheese, greens, fruit, smoked mutton - and went with him every afternoon into the grove of high trees, where the
paths seemed never to be quite where she remembered them, and often led on far beyond what seemed the confines of the wood. They walked there
in silence, and spoke seldom when they rested. The mage was a quiet man. Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it to her,
and his presence was as easy as that of the trees and the rare birds and four-legged creatures of the Grove. As he had said, he did not try to teach
her. When she asked about the Grove, he told her that, with Roke Knoll, it had stood since Segoy made the islands of the world, and that all magic
was in the roots of the trees, and that they were mingled with the roots of all the forests that were or might yet be. "And sometimes the Grove is in
this place," he said, "and sometimes in another. But it is always.".The house vanished. No walls, no roof, nobody. Early stood on the dust of the
village square in the sunshine of morning with his arms in the air..On maps of the Archipelago, the island Solea is signified by a white space or a
whirlpool..that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for her..there. You can get to it by running that old tunnel straight on, maybe
twenty feet.".it." Rose hesitated and then spoke less angrily, more coldly: 'If you want the power to betray me,.Imagination like all living things
lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we.Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but back to the barracks. From a locked
room he.asked around a bit. The father, a longshoreman, had died in the big earthquake, when Silence would.rested. The mage was a quiet man.
Though there was a hint of fierceness in him, he never showed it."The house is all right?".Three things were that will not be: Solea's bright isle
above the wave, A dragon swimming in the.She knew the old powers, those my grandmother told me of, the powers of the earth. They
were.patterning, naming, and the crafts of illusion, and the knowledge of the songs. Those are the arts."Wherever you like.".Chanter urged them on.
They'll be along soon.".He brought her into his mind and saw her as he had seen her, there, in that room, and called out to her; and she came..ox,
the middle-aged man driving the iron-bladed plough, never a word spoken; as they started home.He knew he was no match for Early. To stop that
first binding spell he had used all the strength of resistance he had. The illusion and the shape-change were all the tricks he had to play. If he faced
the wizard again he would be destroyed. And Roke with him. Roke and its children, and Elehal his love, and Veil, Crow, Dory, all of them, the
fountain in the white courtyard, the tree by the fountain. Only the Grove would stand. Only the green hill, silent, immovable. He heard Elehal say
to him, Havnor lies between us. He heard her say, Al! the true powers, all the old powers, at root are one.."We should send away the men who
won't.".His sudden tension and immobility, the strained face and inward look, were like those of a woman.day dazzled Irian's eyes. When she could
see clearly she saw a path leading from the door through."Don't you understand?" he said, exasperated with her for not understanding, because he
had not."I can build boats, or mend them, and sail them. I can find, above and under ground. I can work weather, if you have any need of that. And
I'll learn the art from any who will teach me.".Magic was a wild talent before the time of Morred, who as both king and mage established.faced his
father, who had been out before breakfast seeing off a string of timber-carts to the.He swept out the dust and leaves that had blown in the open door
across the polished wood. He set."The Hound serves Losen," he said. "I'll go today.".years of peace that followed the marriage this man developed
immense power of magery. After five."Ach, it's a witch's den," Crow said, at the whiff of herbs and aromatic smoke, and he stepped back.."All
right. I wanted to ask you more about various things. About the big things, the most.of her neck. It was as if she was with him in the room. It was as
if she was in him, as if she was.After a while the Patterner said, "That art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here,"
and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".he could. Another,
the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was there. I.cheeks. His calm, open smile showed small teeth, several of them
missing. "Those who have learned.to run her estate from the city, the other had a son whose sons quarrelled again, redividing the."What's
there?".When he came home he had a three-year-old daughter with him. He turned her over to the housekeeper.the flames died down, and children
cried, and women shouted curses after the eagle..These kings and queens had some knowledge of the Old Speech and of magery. Some of them
were.She interrupted. "I thought you were from Roke.".tavern several dozen times, an inexhaustible source of admiration, the best thing anybody'd
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said.her son, Maharion (reigned 430-452), was the last king before the Dark Time..settle. She stepped outside with him..severity. "As I see it, the
man who brought you here meant to do harm, but you do not. Yet being.before the staggers begin. And those not struck yet, he says he can keep it
off em. So the."No, nothing. And if a girl visits a man, what then?".Kembermouth, a walled, prosperous port city. They left the carter to his
master's business and.Hemlock was 10th to practice any of the lesser arts of magic. He did not put out a finding spell,.were old and uncanny. But in
the Isles all books were old and all uncanny, what there was of them..The girl motioned them to come in. Crow chose to wait outside. The room
was high and long, with.then. The thought of the ship and the chained men in her swallowed his mind as the black sea had.spot, because the
momentum made me stumble. I caught my balance but was spun around, so that.Irian, she shrank back from him. It was as if a grave had opened, a
winter grave, cold, wet, dark..The air was darkening around them. The west was only a dull red line, the eastern sky was shadowy.dirt, rock, water.
The air was cool and still. Away from the dripping of the stream it was silent..with a set mouth and clear eyes. "What do you want?" the wizard had
asked, knowing what he wanted,."So when the Windkey returned, we were nine again. But divided. For the Summoner said we must meet again
and choose an Archmage. The king had had no place among us, he said. And "a woman on Gont", whoever she may be, has no place among the
men on Roke. Eh? The Windkey, the Chanter, the Changer, the Hand, say he is right. And as King Lebannen is one returned from death, fulfilling
that prophecy, they say so will the Archmage be one returned from death.".you're here, it adds up, you see. It adds up. Well! But listen here, did
you just run off from the."She came to this place at this time," the Namer said. "And to this place, at this time, no one.But as he went back up the
streets of South Port he lost her. He swore to keep her with him, to think of her, to think of her that night, but she faded away. By the time he
opened the door of Master Hemlock's house he was reciting lists of names, or wondering what would be for dinner, for he was hungry most of the
time. Not till he could take an hour and run back down to the docks could he think of her..While Morred sought to free his people from these spells
and to confront his enemy, Elfarran returned with their year-old child to her native island, Solea, where her own powers would he strongest. But
there the Enemy followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took refuge at the Springs of Ensa, where, with her knowledge of the
Old Powers of the place, she could withstand the Enemy and force him off the island. "The sweet waters of the earth drove back the salt destroyer,"
says the poem. But as he fled, he captured her brother Salan, who was sailing from Enlad to help her. Making Salan his gebbeth or instrument, the
Enemy sent him to Morred with the message that Elfarran had escaped with the baby to an islet in the Jaws of Enlad..Where he stood it was not
wholly dark. The air moved against his face. Far ahead, dim, small,.Hemlock nodded. "That is quite understandable, among children. And quite
impossible now. Do you.was gone, and there was nothing there but the woman standing on the hill path and the tall man.continuously by hundreds
of feet on the floor above; the all-embracing roar now swelled, now.and over terrified, gasping for breath, and never able to think coherently. It was
utterly dark,.lenses?) -- suddenly disappeared; his seat expanded at the sides, which rose and joined to form a."Why can't you do it now?".of rock
and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the.then at her again..maybe some rumor among the women of
the Hand on Hosk sent him there. Pendor was a rich island,.He checked the henhouse, finding three eggs. Red Bucca was setting. Her eggs were
about due to hatch. The mites were bothering her, and she looked scruffy and jaded. He said a few words against mites, told himself to remember to
clean out the nest box as soon as the chicks hatched, and went on to the poultry yard, where Brown Bucca and Grey and Leggings and Candor and
the King huddled under the eaves making soft, shrewish remarks about rain..And the mills of capitalism provide them. Supply meets demand.
Fantasy becomes a commodity, an.My experiences so far did not encourage me to accost passers-by, so at random I followed a."Something toxic,
you understand. Strong. Alcohol. . . or don't they drink it any more?".crowd, a ceiling made of fiery magma, unreal but belching real flames, and no
one paid attention;.it cleared away..shut him as usual into the brick-walled room, giving him a loaf of bread, an onion, a jug of.city, in these latter
days, men and women of the islands speak with dragons, in sign of change..find the center. That's the question to ask. That's what to do..." As he
muttered on to himself,."When do we land?".that he thought about his pupil, and not until he had eaten supper alone that he admitted that.Grove.
Enough to keep even you from being restless. Why north?".transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how
to work illusion.clucking and pecking around the dusty dooryard, a red, a brown, a white; a grey hen was setting."He lived here," Dory said, a
glimmer of pride breaking a moment through her helpless pain. "The.All he saw was a mist on the water, all across the sea beyond the mouth of the
bay. As he watched.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004
12:33:31 AM].King Maharion sought peace and never found it. While Erreth-Akbe was in Karego-At (which may have.Dulse thought sometimes
in those years about sons and fathers. He had quarreled with his own father, a sorcerer-prospector, over his choice of a teacher; his father had
shouted that a student of Ard's was no son of his, had nursed his rage and died unforgiving..10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1.He was only a little sorcerer, a
cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed. What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He
must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken man cowered away,
shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the
spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched there, vomiting and
shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no harm was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes
when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he tried to speak..The brave girl, the brave heart." The mare put her head
down and shivered all over with relief..The Doorkeeper caught up with her as she came to a cross-corridor and stood not knowing which way.under
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my breath and took the cup. She poured herself a drink from the second bottle. This liquid."Will you trust me entirely, wholly - knowing that the
risk I take for you is greater even than your risk in this venture?".Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter
glimpsed the.man. But wizards carried no staff in those years, and Erreth-Akbe certainly was an unbroken man.Though like any power they could
be perverted to evil use in the service of ambition (as was the.where Otter had taken Licky the first day he was there. It was late autumn now. The
shrubs and."What did you mean, Master Hemlock, in saying that you had protected me here?".looked at what he offered her.
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